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Melody:  The Fashion Model
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I had worked for Melody and her husband several times over the years.  She was a fashion model, and the kind of woman who could make any man aroused.           Melody was tall and quite thin, but not too thin, with long auburn hair that came down below her waist.  She never wore a bra and seemed to be quite proud of her small, but flawless breasts and her perky pink nipples.

Having said that, she was also extremely loyal to her husband, and never once gave me any indication that she would cheat on him.

After not hearing from her for over a year, Melody called me.  Her lovely voice always sounded almost as if she was singing.  I did hear her sing once, and her voice was beautiful - she could have been a professional if she wanted to.

On the phone, she told me that she needed some storage racks assembled in her garage so she could have enough room to get her car in.  We made an appointment for a weekday afternoon.

Melody answered the door.  She looked terrific, as always.  She was wearing tight jeans and high heels, which made her legs look even longer than they were.  

She had on a loose top that reminded me of what a hippie woman would have worn way back when.  It was almost see-through and I could easily tell that she still wasn't at all concerned with wearing a bra.  I caught a brief glimpse of the outline of her erect nipples as I had so many times in the past.

Oh well, I knew that I had zero chance with her as long as her husband was still on the scene, so I asked her to show me to the garage.

As I followed her through a long hallway, I couldn't help checking out her nice butt.  She was wearing a black thong, which was riding up higher than the top of her jeans.  Clearly visible above the thong was a small tribal tattoo.  Damn, Melody - are you trying to drive me crazy?

******
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One side of the garage was completely full of boxes and stacked containers.  The other side was just empty enough for me to assemble the large storage racks before attaching them to the ceiling.

"You've put these things together before?" asked Melody.

"Yes, several times."

"Well, then, I'll leave you to it." she said in her usual sexy voice.

I watched her walk up the three steps and open the door to go back into the house.  Just before walking through the door, she turned and gave me a huge smile.  This seemed to be different behavior than in the past, but I didn't really think much of it and got to work.

It took several hours to assemble the racks and attach them to the ceiling.  While I was working, Melody came out several times to check on the progress.  It was a hot day, so I’d taken off my sweatshirt and was wearing only a short-sleeved t-shirt and my work shorts.

Upon finishing, I knocked on the door that led from the garage to the house.  After a couple of minutes, Melody peeked out around the door and looked up at the finished racks approvingly.

"Do you think you could help me to put some of these heavier items up there?" she asked.

"I don't have any other jobs scheduled for today, so sure." I replied without looking in her direction.

Moving the tall ladder over next to the new racks, I turned around to ask her which items she wanted to put up first.

To my surprise, Melody had changed into sneakers, short-shorts, and a tube top!  Damned if she wasn't going to give me a lot to think about in the shower when I got home!

"If you get that big cardboard box over there, I'll put this plastic bin of Christmas ornaments up." she instructed.

I went to retrieve the big, heavy box from the other side of the garage.  When I turned around, I saw that Melody had climbed the ladder.  As I moved closer, I could plainly see that she didn't have any panties on and her neatly-trimmed auburn-haired pussy was smiling down at me from above!

I resisted the strong urge to scoop her up off the ladder, lay her down on the nearby mini-trampoline, and fuck her brains out.  She didn't seem to notice the effect she was having on me.

As we worked, we talked.  She told me that her husband had left her for another woman.

"I'm sorry." was all that I could think of to say, but was really thinking to myself. "Hooray!!!"

"It's OK." she explained. "He turned out to be kind of an asshole."

******
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It took another half-hour to fill the overhead racks, which left just a few items on the floor of the garage.  There were several small boxes, some skis, and the mini-tramp.

As I moved the skis into a corner, Melody hit the button to close the garage door.  I took this as a sign that we were almost done.

"Please stack those little boxes up over there against the wall?" she asked, smiling the whole time.

I did so, and when I turned back around, my heart jumped!  Melody had taken off her tube top and was laying suggestively on her back on the mini-tramp!

She smiled her sexiest smile and motioned with her finger for me to come closer.  I gladly did what she asked. 

Her long auburn hair framed her pretty face.  Her well-formed nipples called to me invitingly.  The look on her face was one that I hadn't seen before.  She made a show of kicking off her sneakers and putting both bare feet up on the outside edges of the mini-tramp.  The outline of her camel-toed pussy was clearly visible through her shorts.  She held out both arms towards me as an invitation.

"I haven't had sex since my husband left six months ago." she said as I approached. "and I've always wanted you, do you want me too?"

As if the sight of her lying half-naked on the mini-tramp wasn't enough to get me going, she reached down, moved the bottom edge of her short-shorts to one side, and spread her pussy lips open with two fingers.  It was the most beautiful pink pussy I'd seen in a long time! 

Whipping off my t-shirt, I moved quickly but gently down on top of her.  She seemed relieved and hugged me tightly.  We kissed for the very first time ever as she wrapped her long legs around my waist and began to grind her pussy against the front of my shorts. 

Melody was an even better kisser than I had imagined.  Her tongue was very talented and she seemed to enjoy gently biting my lower lip between wet kisses.  As we kissed more, her bites became a bit harder.  She was clearly getting very turned on.  So was I!

"Take our shorts off, please." she asked with her eyes half-closed. “Then lick my pussy and make sweet love to me!"

It took me about 10 seconds to stand up, drop my shorts and underwear, pull off her shorts, and bury my face between her smooth legs. Her pussy tasted fantastic!

After only a minute or two of licking, she had her first orgasm.  As she did, she wrapped her fingers up in my hair and held my face tightly between her legs.  While cumming, she rhythmically squeezed my head between her long, smooth thighs.  Melody was every bit the sexual creature that I'd always imagined!

She continued to fuck my tongue aggressively until she was right on the edge of another orgasm.

"Make me cum again now!" I heard her say through clenched teeth. "Fuck me - and hurry!"

My long, hard cock had no sooner entered her pussy than she was cumming again - even stronger this time.  Any inhibitions that she may have had were gone.

"Oh!  Ooooooh!!  Yessssss!!!" she yelled into my ear. "Give me all of your huge cock!"

Any notion that I may have had previously about Melody being dainty or delicate had disappeared.  I pressed my bare chest against hers and shoved my cock into her pussy hard.

The mini-tramp gave just enough bounce each time I thrust to make her extremely excited.  She dug her long fingernails into my back as she came repeatedly.

The pain kept me from cumming too soon.  The next thing I knew, Melody had her legs wrapped around my waist with her feet locked together and we were moving together as one.  I could feel the wetness of her pussy increasing as she came over and over again.

Just as I reached the point where my cum was about to shoot deep inside of her, she bit my neck hard.  Again, the pain helped to prolong our lovemaking.

"Fuck me harder!" she yelled so loudly that I was afraid the neighbors would hear.

I plunged my cock in harder and deeper until I could feel that her ass was bouncing off the floor each time I pushed down.

"Oh, yessssss!!!" she screamed. "I'm your little whore!"

A few more strokes and she was cumming again.  This time seemed different somehow.  Loosening the grip of her legs around my waist, she relaxed her whole body, and began to squeeze my tight butt with both hands.  She could tell that I was about to explode! 

"I really need to taste your cum!" she announced. "Please get on your back."

I moved up onto my knees.  Melody scooted out from underneath and watched as I lay down onto my back on the mini-tramp.  She was completely fixated on my huge erection.

Wrapping both of her hands around my long, thick shaft, she smiled with approval and kissed the tip of my throbbing cock.  Her long hair tickled my stomach as she began to move her head up and down.

I felt both of her legs wrap around one of mine.  Her pussy was soaking wet.  She began to ride up and down my leg as she sucked. 

Taking one hand away, she moved her lips far enough down my shaft to touch her other hand.  I felt her throat contract briefly, then she began bobbing her head up and down furiously.

After a couple minutes of this, she stopped and moved up to kiss me.  Her other hand was still wrapped very tightly around my shaft.

After giving me a sweet kiss, she whispered. "If I can deep-throat your whole cock will you give me a discount for today's work?"

"Uh huh." was all I could manage to say.

"OK, but you have to watch!" she said in her most suggestive voice as she flipped her long hair behind her shoulders to give me a better view.

She smiled and moved her head back down.  The feeling of her wet lips wrapping around the tip almost made me cum immediately.

"Don't you dare!" she scolded as if she had read my mind.  

As she said this, she pinched my butt hard!  Again the pain kept me from erupting into her warm mouth.

Replacing both of her soft hands around my hard shaft, she resumed sucking.  The slurping noises that she was making assured me that she was enjoying herself tremendously.

Then Melody began playing a game with my cock.  She unwrapped one finger and sucked down noisily until her lips met the rest of her fingers.  Next, she removed a second finger and sucked even farther down my shaft. 

She kept doing this until she was able to take one hand away completely.  As her lips touched her other hand, I began to wonder if she actually could take all of my big cock into her mouth.  I was definitely hoping that she could!

Unwrapping one more finger, she choked just a little and then regained her composure.  I could feel that the tip of my cock was in her throat.

Another finger moved away - and another.  Her head kept moving down.

Now Melody had only her thumb and one finger forming a circle around the base of my pulsating cock.  I felt a sense of urgency and knew that I couldn't hold back much longer.

The movement of the mini-tramp told me that she had the fingers of her other hand buried deep inside of her pussy.

She moved her head up briefly, took a good look as if to measure just how much more cock she would have to swallow, and took her other hand away.  My full-on erection was pointing straight up at the garage ceiling.

Melody smiled at me with confidence, wrapped her lips around the tip, and moved her head down swiftly and forcefully!

As I felt her lips touch the front of my groin, I looked down to see that, indeed, she had taken it all in.  A moment later, she slipped it out of her mouth and wrapped one hand firmly around my shaft again.  A small spurt of my cum escaped her grip and landed on her upper lip.  

She moaned with pure pleasure, licked my cum off her lip, and said "Yum!!!"

Because her hand was wrapped so tightly, no more of my cum could shoot out.  She moved up, pressed the tip of my cock against her swollen clit, and relaxed her hand just for an instant.  A jet of my hot sperm sprayed directly onto her clit.

Feeling this sent her out of control!  Still gripping my shaft tightly, she moved her hand down until my cock was at her pussy opening.  Then she let go and pushed down as hard as she could.  Her orgasm was instantaneous.

I felt relieved as the rest of my cum was finally allowed to spurt out into her tight pussy.  Melody loved this feeling - and so did I.  She rotated her hips gently in circles as her orgasms continued for quite some time.

Looking up at her, I watched her long, slender body moving against mine.  Her perky nipples were completely aroused with pleasure.  Her face was lit up with delight.

"Thank you!" she sighed as she pressed her naked chest against mine. "I really needed that!"

We kissed again - delicious kisses that I'll never forget.

******
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A couple of years later, I was watching TV and a show came on about the lives of runway fashion models.  To my great surprise, one of the featured women was Melody!  She looked even more desirable than I remembered.  Seeing her slim, sexy body displayed both on the runway and in the changing room turned me on enormously.  In fact, the memories of making love with her came back so powerfully that I had two intense orgasms while watching her strut her stuff! 
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Sumiko:  The Tiny Asian Woman
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Sumiko was a very small Asian woman.  She couldn't have weighed 100 pounds soaking wet.  Her body was one that could have belonged to either a 21-year-old or a 51-year-old.  My best guess was that she was in her mid-forties.

She called me to help her put up some heavy wooden blinds all through her new house.  The place was enormous and very well-built.  The floors were all solid oak, as were the stairs, bannisters, and all of the interior trim.

The first day that I worked for her was uneventful.  I installed 12 sets of blinds, but there were still 6 sets to go, so I arranged with her to come back the next day.

Soon after I arrived and began working, I realized that things might be just a little different from the day before.

The previous day, Sumiko had been quite formal.  She had been dressed very conservatively in a nice dress with nylons and ‘sensible’ shoes.

But this day, she answered the door barefoot, in jeans, with an open-front shirt tied in a knot at her waist, and her sleeves rolled up.

The day before she had just left me to work while she was occupied in some other part of the house, but now she seemed to be quite interested in helping me.

As I climbed the ladder with the first set of blinds, she began to take the next set out of the box.  Her back was towards me and I caught a glimpse of her tiny, tight little ass as she was bending over.  As she moved to the other end of the long cardboard box and bent over again, I was treated to a long look directly down the front of her shirt.

To my surprise, this woman that I previously thought was very prim and proper didn't have a bra on!  Her breasts were medium-sized and perfectly formed.  Her dark nipples were also perfect - the kind that always seem to be aroused.

Being a gentleman, I would never try to start something with a woman that I'm working for, so I turned around and redirected my attention to installing the blinds.

When I turned slightly to grab a screwdriver from the slot on top of the ladder, I caught her staring at my denim-covered butt.  She quickly turned away and pretended to be interested only in unpacking the next set of blinds.

A few minutes later, it happened again.  This time I turned around to see that she was rubbing the front of her jeans with one hand as she stared at my ass!  Again I pretended not to notice and went back to work.

The whole time that I was installing the other blinds, Sumiko stayed in the same room - keeping busy, yet stealing glances at me whenever she could.

Finally, after a couple of hours, I was working on the last set of blinds in the last room.  It was early afternoon.

As I finished, both Sumiko and I stepped back to take a look at the completed room.  There were 3 large bay windows and the wooden blinds had totally transformed the way that they looked.  She smiled and thanked me for doing a good job.

"There is one more thing that I'd like you to take a look at, if you have time." she said. "Do you have a flashlight?"

Grabbing one from my toolkit, I followed her up the huge oak staircase.  She lead me through the maze of rooms on the second floor until we reached what appeared to be a guest room.  There were a couple of pictures on the wall, a dresser, and a queen-sized sleigh bed, but no sign that anyone actually lived in that room.

"I need you to look at this bed." she said. "It doesn't seem to be very sturdy."

Turning on my flashlight, I knelt down and looked underneath the bed.  Everything seemed to be in place and it was properly assembled.  It was then that I noticed Sumiko looking under the bed from the other side.  Her shirt was almost completely open in the front, and her lovely nipples were clearly visible by the light of my flashlight!  I took a good look.  She didn't move to hide them, or seem to be at all embarrassed.

I stood up to see her coming around to my side of the bed.

"It just doesn't feel right." she said. "Watch."

She laid back onto the bed and rolled over to the other side.  She was so light that the bed didn't move at all.

"You try it." she said, moving her arms up over her head in a suggestive way.

I was a bit apprehensive, but lay down on the closest side of the bed.

"It seems fine to me." I assured her.

The next thing I knew, Sumiko was on top of me!

"I apologize for being so bold," she whispered into my ear. "but I simply must have you!"

I tried to say something, but her tongue was suddenly in my mouth!

Her tiny body was actually shivering with desire as she kissed me.  My hands automatically moved to her tight little ass and squeezed.  This made her kisses even more enthusiastic.  She spread her legs, wrapped them around my body, and began to dry-hump me.

After a few minutes of this, she sat up on top of me, untied the knot that was holding her shirt closed, and thrust her chest out proudly - all the while still grinding her pussy against my cock through our jeans.  Her eyes were half-closed and her beautiful nipples were poking out even farther than before.

Even though this was a complete surprise, my cock grew hard for her very quickly.  She pulled her shirt off, tossed it on the floor without even looking, and slid both of her small hands underneath my t-shirt.

"I think you have a nice big cock!" she announced. “And I'm going to suck it right now!" 

Hearing her talk this way shattered the illusion that I previously had about her being a prim and proper woman.

In no time, she had moved down, unbuttoned the buttons on my fly, wrestled my huge erection out of my boxer-briefs, and taken half of it into her tiny mouth.  I got the feeling that she would have gladly deep-throated it if she could have fit it all in.

"It's so big!" she squealed with delight. "My husband has a tiny little one."

I'm not quite sure how she did it, but the next thing I knew, she was standing next to the bed and taking the rest of her clothes off - with my cock still in her mouth!

When she was completely naked, she stopped sucking just long enough to move to the foot of the bed and pull my jeans and underwear down and off.  I took this opportunity to whip off my t-shirt.

As she climbed back up onto the bed, I caught a glimpse of her lovely body.  She didn't have an ounce of fat anywhere.  Her legs were slim, and her body was completely hairless except for a well-trimmed patch of jet-black hair on her cute little pussy.

“Let’s do a ’69’ together!” she suggested with a huge grin.

In no time, that beautiful pussy was in my face and her mouth was wrapped around my cock again.  I gently reached both hands up to spread her vagina open and took a good look.  Her clit was partially aroused.  Spreading her pussy lips wider, I saw a lovely shade of pink inside.  Her pussy muscles were already contracting and relaxing as she anticipated the first touch of my tongue.

I didn't want to disappoint her and began to eat her out like a starving man.  I could tell from the tiny whimpers that she was making while she sucked my cock that she was the kind of woman who cums quickly and often.  The salty-sweet taste of her cum soon covered my tongue.

Meanwhile, she was still sucking my cock furiously.  I felt that if she continued, I might cum in her mouth, but I really wanted to fuck her.

"Please get on your back, Sumiko." I heard myself say.

She didn't seem to want to stop sucking, but did what I asked.

I moved up onto my knees as she lay down on her back with one hand partially covering her pussy.  Wetness glistened on her inner thighs as my hands moved to spread her legs.

She looked up at my face, then down to my huge erection.  A look came over her face as if she had suddenly realized that my big cock would never fit all the way inside of her tight pussy.

"Don't worry." I assured her. "I won't hurt you."

This seemed to make her feel more comfortable.  She gave me her sexiest smile, moved both hands down between her legs, spread her pussy lips apart, and said “Let’s make love!”

I paused above her for a brief moment - just long enough to take a good look at this beautiful creature.  Her nipples were completely aroused and her fingers still held her pussy wide open to offer herself to me completely.

Returning her smile, I moved closer.  As the tip of my cock barely touched her opening, she gasped.  She was so tight that I had to go very, very slowly.  When only three inches were inside of her, she moaned and said. "Yessssss!  Fuck me!!!"

It kind of surprised me to hear Sumiko talk dirty like that, but I was slowly realizing that she was a very horny woman who knew exactly what she wanted from a man, and how to get it.

Slipping one more inch inside, I began to push and pull against her tightness.  Her eyes were closed, her head tipped back.  Her fingers were busily massaging both of her nipples.  

Looking down, I marveled at how she could take any amount of my cock into her petite pussy because my shaft was so thick.  She definitely was enjoying it though!

Her hands moved to my hips, and I could tell by the way she pulled on them that she wanted me to go faster.  I was happy to do that for her and speeded up the rhythm of my thrusting.

When I reached the speed that she wanted, she put both arms above her head and looked directly into my eyes.

"Yessssssss!  Like that!  Fuck me like that!!!”

I watched her dark nipples moving ever-so-slightly with each thrust.  She was biting her lip now and still looking at me with that ‘fuck me’ look.

"Oh, damn!!!" she screamed as she began to cum again.

I looked down to where my cock was halfway inside of her.  Her pussy felt hot and tight.

What happened next really got my attention!  A spray of warm liquid shot up and soaked my groin!  

Sumiko was a squirter!  Now I knew why she didn't invite me into her own bed - she would have had to clean it up before her husband came home.

Seeing and feeling this was incredible! Her pussy was soaked with her own cum and I was suddenly able to push another two inches inside.

"Don't stop!  I'm still cumming!" she moaned. "Give me more!  more!!!”

My animal instincts took over and I began to fuck her furiously.  Her slim legs were waving around in the air with each strong, deep stroke.

Glancing up at her face, I could see that she was in another world - a world of extreme pleasure.  This made me even more excited, and with a couple more hard thrusts, I finally felt the base of my cock touch her pubic bone.  It was all the way inside of her!  I looked down to to make sure.  Yes, little Sumiko had finally taken it all!

We moved together in unison for what seemed like forever.  Her moans
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